


THE EQUITABLE TRUST COMPANY

Capital - - - - $750,000

Surplus - 320,000

BONDS FURNISHED.

ESTATES ADMINISTERED.

INTEREST PAID ON ALL DEPOSITS.

OF PITTSBURGH

509 SMITHFIELD STREET.

DIRECTORS

THEOPHILUS SPROULL,
W. J. CRAWFORD.
C. B. McLEAN,

JOHN P. HUNTER,
H. M. BRACKENRIDGE,
HARRY P. PEARS,

WILLIAM STEWART,
EDWARD P. TOWNSEND,
EDWARD HOOPES.

OFFICERS
President,

THEOPHILUS SPROULL,
Sec’y and Treas.,

EDWARD HOOPES.

Vice-President,

H. M. BRACKENRIDGE.
Ass’t Sec’y and Treas.,

CHARLES A. LAWRENCE

Attorney,

WM. M. HALL, Jr,



OLIVE TREES
A Monthly Journal devoted to Missionary Work in the Reformed Presby-

terian Church, U. S. A.

No. AUGUST. 1902. 8.

QUESTIONS OF THE HOUR.

THE DOCTRINAL VALUE OF MIS-

SIONS.

Rev. J. B. Gilmore, York, N. Y.

The value of missions to the home

Church is one of the best lessons learned

by Christian people in recent missionary

progress. The benefit derived from en-

gaging in mission work which has been

noticed most is the financial benefit. This

is natural, since it was financial weakness

to the home Church which Christian peo-

ple most feared would result if they should

give liberally to missions, and conse-

quently the financial phase of missions

they most studied. That study revealed

the fact that mission work not only does

not weaken the home Church, but

strengthens it, and does this in so great a

degree that in reality the home Church

cannot live without doing mission work.

The financial question never stands

alone. If Christian people are giving well

and willingly to the Lord’s work, it is be-

cause they are in a healthy spiritual con-

dition generally. Interest in missions aids

the financial condition of the Church be-

cause it also aids the Church in every way.

We wish at this time to consider one of

these many benefits aside from the finan-

cial, which missions render to the Church.

We wish to consider the doctrinal value

of missions.

The present is a time of much unfriend-

ly and depreciating criticism of the doc-

trines of the Bible. This criticism is tend-

ing more and more to lessen the earnest-

ness of the Church. How shall Christian

people keep their faith strong in the truth-

fulness of God’s Word? There are many
proofs of its truthfulness—evidences in-

ternal and external. Among these a prac-

tical and powerful proof is the work of

Christian missions.

To begin with, we will notice in the

light of Christian missions one of the doc-

trines most unpopular to the proud human
heart, that of Total Depravity. There is

a story told how “an old Scotch woman,

whose enthusiasm for her faith outstripped

her vocabulary, once remarked that every

point of doctrine recognized by her Church

was practical to every-day life. ‘For in-

stance,’ she explained, ‘there’s muckle to

be gained from Total Depravity if ye e’en

live up to it.’ ” This doctrine is of vital

importance for Christian people to under-

stand. Our zeal for Christ will be meas-

ured largely by the real and living con-

ception we have of the needs of sinners. Do
we think of their spiritual malady while

without Christ, as merely serious, or fatal ?

The Bible teaches us that sinners with-

out Christ are “lost,” are “dead,” are

“dead in trespasses and sins.” This is

total depravity. It does not mean that

fallen man is as bad as he can be, but

that he is in a state which makes him
capable of the worst sin, and from which

he cannot save himself. This sad truth is
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confirmed by missions. It is conclusively

demonstrated there, not because there are

no totally depraved sinners outside of mis-

sion fields, but because it is in mission

fields that we see the sinner unmodified by

elements of Christian refinement which

the superficial often mistake lor evidences

of the self-attainment of at least partial

righteousness. When men make observa-

tions of temperature, they seek a position

where they are free from the influence of

local conditions. So, to judge of the char-

acter of the unregenerate human heart we

must take our stand beyond the sphere of

Christian influences which may have

added certain attractive qualities to the

life, though the person is still inwardly

unchanged, a sinner at heart, and wholly

at enmity against God. Missionaries have

never found any people successfully saving

themselves, nor any one person so doing.

The religion of a people may well be con-

sidered the measure of their- attempt to

rise. Keeping this in view, we can see

the awful significance of the description

of the lost condition of the heathen given

in Eomans, the first chapter. They

“changed the glory of the uncorruptible

God into an image made like to corruptible

man, and to birds, and four-footed beasts

and creeping things.” They “changed the

truth of God into a lie and worshipped

and served the creature more than the

Creator, Who is blessed forever.” So it

lias ever been with all human religions

;

acts of worship are associated with sins of

base depravity. An eminent missionary

who spent many years in Ceylon, in speak-

ing of the Hindu religion, has said that he

who would faithfully translate into Eng-

lish some of the Hindu sacred books would

become infamously famous. The religious

condition of China is powerfully sym-

bolized in the horrible figure of the dragon

which is displayed everywhere throughout

that great heathen land. Of the Chinese

dragon we are told “the head is like a

camel’s, but has the horns of a roebuck, the

eyes of a rabbit, the ears of a cow; the

neck is that of a snake, the belly a frog’s,

the scales those of a fish, the claws of a

hawk, the tail of a tiger. Who or what

this dragon is no one can say. But he

rules in the air and he bears the whole

earth; when he bestirs his hideous mem-
bers there comes a change of fortune for

good or ill. Offerings must therefore be

made to him, and feasts kept. Woe to any

one who injures him.” Mohammedanism,
though it has b}r some writers been ignor-

antly praised as containing many virtues,

is another illustration of the truth of the

doctrine we are considering. S. M.
Zwemer, who has written so extensively

concerning Arabia from the standpoint

both of a thorough scholar and earnest

missionary, gives this as the result of his

study and observation of Mohammedan-
ism: “The conscience is petrified; legal-

ity is the highest form of worship
;
virtue

is to be like the prophet. The Arabic

language has no every-day word for con-

science, and the present book term used

does not even occur in the Koran. I have

never seen an Arab child blush.” Speak-

ing of Mecca, he says, “Mecca is the sink-

hole for a Moslem world of iniquity.”

Illustrations similar to these we have men-

tioned exist without number. These, how-

ever, are sufficient to show that men with-

out Christ are without hope, and that the

gospel Christian people are privileged to

carry to the unsaved is that through which

souls are delivered from the power of

darkness and translated into the kingdom

of God’s dear Son. Another doctrine

verified by missions is that of Salvation

by Grace Alone. Missionaries, as we have

seen, find men totally sunken in sin, and

utterly unable to rise. The first thing

they do, and the first thing necessarily to

do, is to preach the free pardon of sin
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through Christ. This is finely stated in

the language of Kobert Moffat, quoted by

James S. Dennis : “Much has been said

about civilizing savages before attempting

to evangelize them. This is a theory which

has obtained an extensive prevalence

among the wise men of this world, but we

have never yet seen a practical demon-

stration of its truth. We ourselves are

convinced that evangelization must pre-

cede civilization. It is very easy in a

country of high refinement to speculate

on what might be done among rude and

savage men, but the Christian missionary,

the only experimentalist, has invariably

found that to make the fruit good the tree

must first be made good. Nothing less

than divine grace can reform the hearts

of savages, after which the mind is sus-

ceptible of those instructions which teach

them to adorn the gospel they profess.”

Still another doctrine we would mention

here, the truthfulness of which is illus-

trated in missions, is Christ’s Mediatorial

Kingship Over the Nations. Missionaries

are engaged in a work which has for its

aim the overthrow of all religions other

than the gospel, and the bringing of all

nations into conformity to the truth of

Christ. The pledge that this will be ac-

complished is the truth that Christ has

already been given all authority over the

nations. The right of the missionary to

preach the gospel in any nation is but a

manifestation of the authority of Christ

over that nation. This supreme authority

of Christ is stated in language as compre-

hensive and specific as anything we can

conceive, and is of such practical import-

ance that it is united with the Saviour’s

promise of His presence given for the

missionary’s constant meditation and com-

fort. “All authority hath been given un-

to Me in heaven and on earth. Go ye,

therefore, and make disciples of all the

nations, baptizing them into the name of

the Father, and of the Son, and of the

Holy Ghost : teaching them to observe all

things whatsoever I commanded you : and

lo, I am with you alway, even unto the

end of the world.”

The truth of a doctrine is its power. As

therefore we see the truth of the gospel

manifested in missions, we also see its

power. The Atonement has been to un-

numbered multitudes of souls burdened

and degraded by sin, the power of God

unto salvation, as was promised that it

should be. Dr. A. J. Gordon, in his “Holy

Spirit in Missions,” points out the effect

of the doctrine of a suffering Saviour in

the contrast between the methods of the

pioneer missionaries to Greenland, Hans

Egede and his successor, John Beck. The

former worked for many years under the

mistaken theory that the heathen must

be prepared by a course of training for

receiving the gospel. As a result he

failed and left the field in bitter disap-

pointment. His successor, on the other

hand, began by preaching the simple mes-

sage of Christ. “One seed of Scripture

from his lips—the story of the Saviour’s

agony in the garden—fell into the heart

of a savage by the name of Kajarnak

—

into a heart all overgrown and choked

with the thorns of barbarism—and imme-

diately it germinated and brought forth

fruit. The stolid savage became a dis-

ciple; the disciple became an evangelist.

His dull heart kindled with astonishing

glow, while with flowing tears and resist-

less pathos he recited to his countrymen

the story of the Cross.” The Inspiration

of the Bible is a vexed question of our day,

and many critics speak as though the doc-

trine is of no vital importance. But when

we turn to the mission field, then it is that

we see the necessity for, and power of,

the inspired Word. The strength of the

missionary is in the faith that he

is preaching what, and just what, Christ
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has commanded him. William Duncan,

of Metlakahtla, Alaska, tells the follow-

ing incident

:

“One of the most embarrassing ques-

tions ever put to me by an Indian was

put when I first went among the Indians

at Fort Simpson. ‘What do you mean by

1858 ?’ ‘It represents the number of years

that we have had the gospel of God in the

world.’ ‘Why did you not tell us of this

before? Why were not our forefathers

told this ?’ I looked upon that as a poser.

‘Have you got the Word of God ?’—equiva-

lent to saying, ‘Have you got a letter from

God?’ ‘Yes, I have God’s letter.’ ‘I want

to see it.’ I then got my Bible. Remem-

ber, this was my first introduction. I

wanted them to understand that I had not

brought a message from the white man in

England or anywhere else, but from the

King of kings, the God of Heaven. They

wanted to see that. It was rumored all

over the camp that I had a message from

God. The man came into the house and

I showed him the Bible. He put his finger

very cautiously upon it and said, ‘Is that

the Word?’ ‘Yes, it is.’ ‘The Word from

God?’ ‘Yes, it is.’ ‘Has He sent it

to us?’ ‘He has, just as much as He has

to me.’ ‘Are you going to tell the Indians

that?’ ‘I am.’ He said, ‘Good; that is

very good.’
”

Looking at still another phase of the

doctrines of the gospel, it is to be observed

that missions reveal their preciousness.

Many a Christian in the home Church has

learned from the lives of converts in

heathen lands to appreciate as never be-

fore his own redemption, purchased by the

blood of Christ. Some of the incidents in

connection with the preaching of the gos-

pel to the heathen are exceedingly beauti-

ful. A certain convert once told the im-

pression upon his mind the first night he

heard preached the truth that Jesus had

shed His blood for him. He said : “Even

in sleep I dreamed of the blood of Jesus

Christ, shed for me.” It is in missions

that we see the beauty of holiness, in the

lives of those who have been literally

transformed by the gospel and made so

noticeably new in Christ Jesus. It is there

too that we see shining with clear luster

the grace of Patience. It has been pointed

out by writers who have examined the

statistics that the time required to be spent

in each of a number of the most prominent

mission fields of the world before the win-

ning of the first convert was about seven

years. And just here we are reminded

that the Covenanter Mission in China

which has recently reported the joyful

news of the baptism of its first convert

has spent well nigh seven years in faithful

work, and waiting and prayer before the

reaping of that first fruit. Shall we in

the home Church not learn from all this

the lesson of patience ? And shall we not

also recognize and lay to heart the sublime

lesson of Faith that underlies the patience

of the missionaries? They endure as see-

ing Him Who is invisible.

Now it may be asked over against all

that we have said of the doctrinal value of

missions, How is it that the advance mis-

sionary movement of our day should be

contemporary with a conspicuous and

widespread assault upon the integrity of

the Bible, led by persons prominent in

various evangelical denominations? This

does seem strange. Yet we believe it

can be explained. Missions are not studied

and appreciated as they should be. Great

as mission work is to-da}', it is still carried

on by the comparatively few, when we con-

sider the strength of the Church. And
as to the prominent scholars who are un-

friendly or indifferent to any of the great

doctrines of the gospel, we believe it will

be found that as a rule, though there are

notable exceptions, they are not deeply in-

terested in and sympathetic with missions.
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S. H. Kellogg, in his book on “Compara-

tive Beligions,” makes this remark : “I

have observed, during many years’ resi-

dence in India, and an acquaintance more

than usually extensive with missions and

missionaries in every part of the world,

that men and women who entertain so

favorably views of the various ethnic re-

ligions, as all alike more or less perfect

revelations of the mind and will of God,

are very rarely found in the missionary

ranks.” A similar line of remark, we be-

lieve, will apply to those who in any way

are untrue to the principles of the gos-

pel. A careful and conscientious study

of missions confirms the truthfulness of

God’s Word. If we wish to be strong in

faith in Christ and His Word, we need

only enter earnestly into His work.

He has commanded us to give the gospel

to the world. And in this sphere of Christ-

ian service it is true as in every other,

“If any man will do His will, he shall

know of the doctrine whether it be of God. ”

Men carry unconscious signs of their life about them. Those that come from the

forge, and those from the lime and mortar, and those from the humid soil, and those

from dusty travel, bear signs of being workmen and of their work. One need not

ask a merry face or a sad one whether it hath come forth from joy or from grief.

Tears and laughter tell their own story. Should one come home with fruit, we say:

“ Thou art come from the orchard;” if with hands full of wild flowers: “Thou art

from the fields if one’s garments smell of mingled odors, we say :
“ Thou hast

walked in a garden.” But how much more, if one has seen God, has held converse

of hope and love and hath walked in heaven, should he carry in his eye, his words

and his perfumed raiment the sacred tokens of divine intercoui'se !—Henry Ward
Bt echer.

Of the 478 ancient and modern translations of the Bible, 456 have been made by

missionaries, and the annual circulation in what are known as mission fields is over

3,250,000, largely portions, but with nearly 95,000 entire Bibles There is, too, the

circulation of the tract societies
;

but, in a sense, most significant of all is the pres-

ence of 159 mission publishing houses and presses, sending forth, annually,

10,800.000 volumes, with 380,0i>0.u00 pages. The trinity of preacher, teacher and

printer is a power before which no superstition, no oppression, can long endure.

—Review of Reviews.

Self-support in Fiji.—The statement is abroad, and appears to be well authenti-

cated, that the Wesleyan missionaries in the Fiji Islands are considering the desir-

ability of withdrawing in the main from work in the islands, and leaving the native

Christians to themselves to work out their own form of government and doctrine.

We cannot say how true this statement is, but think what it means ! Within a life-

time these cannibal islanders have been thoroughly Christianized, and to such a

degree that the withdrawal of the missionaries can be safely contemplated ! That

assuredly is a great achievement .— The Missionary Review of the World.

A missionary says : “I have but one candle of life to burn, and would rather burn

it out where people are dying in darkness than in a land which is flooded with light.”
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NEWS OF THE CHURCHES.

ABROAD.

Latakia, Syria.

—

A letter from Miss

Maggie B. Edgar, written April 30, con-

tains the following paragraph

:

The Greek Easter feast is just over.

None of its customs perhaps show so well,

to an onlooker, how far the Greek Church

has departed in its observances from the

Christian spirit as this. At earliest break of

day the church bells or gongs begin to ring

and the priests go from door to door call-

ing their parishioners to the early church

service. This over, the religious work of

the day is done. Guns are fired and the

drums begin to beat, and the revelry of

the day begins. Men go from house to

house beating a large drum called a “tub-

ble,” and playing a kind of flute, with a

monkey or a peepshow to attract a crowd.

The beating of the “tubble” is kept up all

day and far into the night. Every house

is open and visiting, feasting and drunk-

enness are the order of the day. It is not

unusual, as we go to Sabbath school in the

morning, to see young boys reeling drunk

through the streets. Our services are dis-

turbed by the noise, and there are no out-

siders present on this day. The feast lasts

three days, but the Sabbath is the greatest

and the noisiest, and this is the way in

which the clergy and people of the Greek

Church commemorate, or rather desecrate,

the day, intended by them as a memorial

of our Lord’s resurrection. It is good,

however, to see that there are very few

absentees from among our own people,

either morning or afternoon, and our

Sabbath services are a witness against

the desecration all about us.

Under date of May 31, Rev. Jas. S.

Stewart sends the following report

:

The Lord’s Supper was observed in La-

takia last Sabbath, May 25. The total

number of native communicants was six-

ty-three. Five young persons were re-

ceived on profession, some of whom de-

serve special mention. Pray with us that

they may be preserved blameless unto the

appearing of ourLord Jesus Christ. One of

them is a young man from Bahamra, a son

of Teacher Asad Canaan, who died about

the time I came to the field. The boy has

been at least partially initiated into the

Ansairia religion, at Tarsus, but he pro-

fesses now to be willing to forsake all and

follow Christ, as his father did. He
spent some years in the boarding school.

Another is a young woman from Hums,
the niece of our evangelist, Ishak Shema,

with whom she is living for the present, as

her mother is dead. Her family are Greek

orthodox. She seems to be a very good

and promising girl. Another is a young

woman brought up in the Ivessab Congre-

gational Church. Another is a boy from

our Gunaimia flock, and trained in the

boarding school. The fifth is a young man
belonging to one of the principal Greek

orthodox families in Latakia, and a gradu-

ate of the boarding school. He was pre-

vented for some time from joining us by

his family, but at length obtained their

consent. For several years he has been

Charles’s special friend and companion.

This 3
rear since he finished his course in

school, he has been teaching Charles

Arabic, and in turn has been taught Eng-

lish by him. We have made his conver-

sion a special subject of prayer, and have

abundant reason for thanksgiving on his

behalf. He will perhaps attend the

Protestant College in Beirut next year.

We had meetings for prayer during the

week previous to the communion, and I
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preached on Friday evening and Saturday

P. M. Bev. C. A. Dodds gave us an ex-

cellent sermon on the forenoon of the

Sabbath, and in the afternoon, after the

usual exercises, all communed at the same

time. Several members were here from

Bahamra and Jendairia. We had a meet-

ing on Sabbath evening also, and on Mon-

day evening I preached the closing dis-

course from Jude 21, first clause, B. V.,

“Keep yourselves in the love of God.” The

spirit and attendance were good through-

out. The services were more solemn and

helpful to me than usual, because that on

Saturday I received the information that

mother had passed away. These com-

munion seasons are very precious to us,

and give special opportunity to set the

truth before strangers. Many attend out

of curiosity, but some perhaps from higher

motives.

The report of Tartous schools is en-

couraging; over 100 attend each day.

Some of them are from a neighboring

Maronite village, where two or three per-

sons have shown interest in the gospel.

The priests have tried to prevent the

spread of the truth, but do not succeed.

If we could only have access to the An-

sairia as the tobacco merchants do these

days, and arouse one-quarter part of the

interest they do, we would be able to report

marvellous success in our undertakings.

But there is a good time coming.

Suadia, Syria.—The following letter,

dated May 17, 1902, is from Mrs. Myrta

May Dodds to “Dear Home Friends” :

There was never a time since we came

to the Mission field that we were more in

need of the prayers of our friends at home

than during the two weeks from April 13-

27, just the time that our names were on

your prayer cycle for special remembrance.

We were at the point in which we felt our

extreme helplessness and when our cry

was, “Show us Thy way, 0 Lord, we know

not which way to turn !” Our second little

son was seriously and strangely ill, our

happy communion season was over, and

the parents of two little girls, who had

so gladly confessed their Saviour, were ap-

parently too angry to be pacified. Mr.

Dodds has written to you how wonder-

fully the Lord answered our and your

prayers and how, in the storm, peace came.

The little girl is still in school, happy as

a bird.

In the picture you can see, coming be-

hind Miss Cunningham, the four Fella-

heen girls who have united with our little

church in Suadia the past year. For

Thursday afternoon prayer meeting, Sab-

bath school and preaching, and for the

Sabbath afternoon prayer meeting every

week, during the school year, you can see

the school girls coming up the hill to our

little chapel. Miss Cunningham in the

front, and the faithful teacher in the

rear. Bevond the wall and orange trees

is the Girls’ School building. Beyond the

schoolhouse—which is Miss Cunningham’s

home—is the home of M. Ibrahim, our

aged licentiate. The little houses dotted

about will give you an idea of how Suadia

looks—not a city, as you see. In the dis-

tance is the Mediterranean Sea.

It was down that path—the path be-

tween two beacons of the light of Jesus’

love, the school for boys and the school

for girls, that the angry parents went,

cursing their Christian child and tearing

their hair. It was no light burden that

day to look from the window by the bed-

side of a suffering little son and wonder if

any life would be taken soon. Our little

boy grew worse. Dr. Balph came from

Latakia, and he, with Miss. Cunningham,

advised us to take him to the mountains as

soon as possible. Before the two special

weeks for prayer were past, our little one

was better, and now we are in Kessab
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earlier this year than ever before. This

mountain air is helping us all.

Mr. Dodds was down in Suadia last

Sabbath and preached to a full house of

attentive hearers. He is here for a few

days, but will be in Suadia two weeks the

next trip. It is no easy journey of twen-

ty miles, over most terrible roads in places.

However, we d d not come to Turkey for

ease and comfort. Our chief concern is to

“work while it is day, for the night soon

cometh.”

of them greatly changed, and now their

one desire is to have their son home again.

The father said to me yesterday, “I did

not know his worth when he was here, but

the neighbors reviled me for allowing my
son to be an apostate. I have since found

out that they go themselves to your

church, and I said to them, Tf it is such a

bad place for my son, why do you go so

frequently?’ They said, ‘Oh, but we don’t

become like them
;
we only go to pass time

or for some advantage,’ ” and then he sent

girls’ school going to prayer meeting.

Under date of May 8, Miss Cunningham

writes :

People here are all busy with the silk

worms and have hardly time to eat or

sleep. Yesterday I went to see the mother

of one of our members who is in Tarsus

at present, llis father and mother made

it so unpleasant for him that he was

obliged to leave home and hire out as a

farm servant in Tarsus. They have both

(See page 231.)

his wife to see what our church service

really was like. She has attended the

woman’s meeting, and is quite reconciled

that her son should be a Protestant. She

said, “I wish all my children were like

Simaan, and please God if he comes home

again it will be different. No one will

ever come into my house that tries to stir

up either his father or me,” and then she

launched out into a catalogue of all his
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virtues, patience and goodness, etc. What

a change ! I remember going to see her

and the father would not come in to the

house, and she told me that it would re-

joice her heart if some one would take his

clothes off and send him back to us bleed-

ing and naked. In patience possess ye

your souls. I would have liked to have

read to them, but they were gathering

leaves for the worms and we could do no

reading then, but thejr promised to come

on Sabbath if at all possible.

School work and all our other work is

going on as usual. There were thirty-five

at service on Sabbath besides the school

children and the teachers.

Another letter from Miss Cunningham,

dated May 26, tells of a Fellahie convert

:

Last week the mother of one of my
girls came to see her. It is the first time

she has visited her since she became a

Christian. She said to me, “My girl is a

great wonder to me. My husband has been

away in Tarsus for a year, and whenever

I think about him I tremble, and she has

thirteen brothers and uncles, not to speak

of other relatives, all of them strong men,

[naming them one by one to me on her

fingers] and she has the daring to defy

them all and become a Christian. Truly

you will be responsible for this girl’s death

and also for mine.” I said, “God will

protect both you and her. You have been

a Fellahie all your days; tell me what com-

fort have you had ?” She said,“God knows,

my life has been one of misery, but I am so

afraid. I have eaten many beatings. If

nothing happens to us when her father

comes, I will come and burn incense to

you.” I am afraid they will not allow

her to return to school next year. She

has been engaged to be married for over

two years. She is a very bright girl and

trying hard to improve. May it be given

to her to lead her mother to the Saviour.

I inclose her picture, taken by Mrs. Dodds

just before they went to Ivessab. Last

week we were out in a garden and the

gardener’s wife, who is a Fellahie, said to

this girl, “You will have to be different

when you go home to your husband’s

house.” She became very pale, but said

nothing at the time. After a little she

turned to me and said, “How nice it would

be if one could only remain little.” I said,

“Yo; that would not be a good way to do

the Lord’s work. We ought rather to wish

* V

to be like Jesus, growing in grace and

wisdom.” How much they need our

praj'ers. May they all be true and faith-

ful witnesses.

There is really a great work going on

amongst the Fellaheen, although much of

it is under the surface. Many of their

chiefs attend our services and have a very

fair knowledge of the gospel, and some

of them have their boys in school. We
may not see the harvest, but it is coining.
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Writing on the 26th of May, Eev. J.

Boggs Dodds says

:

Yesterday was as fine a Sabbath as one

could wish. Our little chapel was well

filled. This is to us a special feature, as

just at this particular time the people are

generally engaged in feeding their silk

worms and have not time to attend to such

things as church services. But I am glad

to say that our own people are setting a

very good example about this silk business.

I think that the constant attendance of

our people at church in this busy season,

and the blessing that they have in the

products of their labor, has been the means

of arresting the thought of some neigh-

bors, causing them to consider the claims

of religion even in the busiest seasons.

We are glad to see that the brethren all

have been fairly successful with their silk

this year so far as getting a crop is suc-

cess. But as yet no one knows what the

price is to be.

We had a little surprise in the chapel

yesterday. When our afternoon service,

which takes the form of a prayer meeting,

led by one of the brethren, was well begun,

a young Moslem of about twenty came

striding in to the chapel. Now this would

seem to be a very desirable thing. But

had you been here, and had you seen the

way in which the women present started

visibly and began to cover up their faces,

you would have wondered what had hap-

pened. It was the entrance of this young

Moslem. I was very glad, for my part,

that he came in, and wished that the

women, especially the older ones, had

made less ado over the matter. But as I

reflected on the matter, I could not blame

them very much for what they did. It is

entirely incomprehensible to Westerners

that the entrance of this young man
should raise such a commotion. Men

looked as if they wanted to put the fellow

out of the house. The stranger seemed

to be lost in surroundings that were quite

strange to him, and especially as some of

the men were not at all careful to conceal

their disapproval of his entrance.

You must take into consideration that

the Moslem religion allows every man to

consider that the woman whose face is un-

covered and who makes no effort to shelter

herself from his gaze, offers herself ab-

solutely to his pleasure (beastliness,

rather), and when you consider that

neither man nor woman of the native

population has any redress whatever if the

Moslem is disposed to take advantage of

the situation, one can not blame the

women for shunning their eyes. If the

wife of a native Christian should be in-

sulted, her face being uncovered, her hus-

band would be laughed at for any com-

plaint that he would make, and would be

told to put his “little sow in her pen.”

With ladies of foreign citizenship it is

different. In the first place, the customs

of the West are known to give woman
freedom from such restraints, and again,

if any insult were to be offered to a foreign

lady, the matter would be redressed by the

consular court at once.

“It makes no difference what a man be-

lieves so long as he acts all right.” No
greater fallacy was ever perpetrated on

man. When it is known that a man’s

creed gives free rein to all that is low and

sensual in fallen humanity, he is at once

under the ban of all decent society, and

people are justified in taking adequate

measures against him carrying out the

probabilities of his creed. This awful

tyranny in social affairs has a sure remedy

in the purifying gospel of the Lord Jesus,

the fountain of all purity, social and in-

dividual. How are we to accomplish the

renovation of society? Just as the apostles

purified Corinth and Borne : by the preach-

ing of the gospel from the pulpit, in the

class room, in the social circle, and in a
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daily life of purity in thought, word and

deed. It can be done, and it will be done.

The only question that need concern us is

whether we who have now the chance to

work, will do it, or, being faint-hearted,

leave it to a future generation to accom-

plish. “All at it all the time.”

We are all of one heart and mind about

that friend who was lately taken away

from us, Hugh O’Neill. For years he had

been a great friend of missionaries be-

cause thejr were missionaries.

Mersina, Asia Minor.—A letter from

Eev. E. J. Dodds, dated May 24, 1902,

contains the following incident

:

Yesterday I talked with a Maronite

priest, and he argued for the necessity of

the mass on the ground that Christ’s one

sacrifice could not have atoned for sins not

yet committed at the time He died. On
my asserting that it was sufficient to atone

for all, and offering him Scriptural proof

from Hebrews, he said: “Well, now, con-

vince me of that and I will abandon my-
self to every vice, and the gratification of

all my desires.” “But,” said I, “in that

case what must we conclude as to the char-

acter of vour faith ? Faith which does not

produce spiritual fruit is dead. The man
who becomes a child of God and has the

gift of faith cannot but manifest his faith

in his life.”

A letter, dated June 9, brings interest-

ing items from Miss McNaughton:
The girls and boys have all gone to their

homes and Miss Sterrett and I miss the

merry voices of two hundred or more chil-

dren as we go through the deserted build-

ings looking after various odds and ends

which are included in the completion of

our year’s work. This has been a trying

yet very pleasant year. The final examina-

tions showed a marked improvement over

former years, especially in the religious

studies. The day after our schools closed

I made a tour of our mission field—ac-

companied by two of our teachers. The

people seemed delighted to see us. In

four days we made over fifty visits. At

all the services there was an average at-

tendance of thirty. The attendance would

have been much greater had all the people

been at home, but many were at work in

villages too far from home to return for

the Sabbath. The people were very kind

and hospitable to us—judging from the

cucumbers, leben, sweets and coffee we

were forced to partake of. Some of the

women clung to me and said : “You must

MISS STERRETT’S FELLAHIE GIRLS.

not leave us. You must stay with us. We
are sheep without a shepherd.”

In Adana, as I was returning from

service on Sabbath, I had some one

calling my name over and over. On turn-

ing around I came face to face with one

of my former boys, now a young man. He
left us three years ago and I had not seen

him since. To my sorrow, I learned he

had become a noted gambler and a very

wicked young man.
,
But the prayers

offered on his behalf were not in vain. I

found him on this beautiful Sabbath, with

a bright and happy face, rejoicing in the

new life.



236 News of the Churches.

Many of the boys who were in school

this year had never really heard of Christ

before. Some imagine America is heaven,

and it is eas}r for us to be good, but very

hard for them. Every 3
rear boys drop out

from the different classes, never to return

to the school again. Only one boy re-

mains who was in school when I came to

Mersina five years ago. What we do must

be done quickly and well. Will you not

specially ask for us and ours God’s bless-

ing? We thank Him daily for giving us

so large a number of dear ones to train for

Him, and for good Christian teachers.

It is a happy work. It is His work.

China.

—

Bev. A. I. Bobb, writing May

13, has something to say that will interest

our readers

:

I am glad to report us all in good

health. The children sometimes have an

off day, and we all are subject to some of

the ills of the flesh, but there is nothing of

a serious nature or that is worth writing

home, as it is all over and forgotten before

our friends hear of it.

The ladies are doing good work. I think

they have just finished the “Sam Tsz

King,” or “Three-Character Classic,”

which contains some four hundred differ-

ent characters. This they have learned in

the last two months or less, and when one

remembers that the character must be

learned, its proper tone and meaning and

all tied together in one’s mind in such

a way that to get one is to get all three, it

is not bad progress at all, as the cautious

Scotchman says by way of praise.

The rebellion of which you speak seems

to attract much more attention elsewhere

than it does here. Beports are very con-

tradictory, and we hear little of the real

status of things that is reliable. It seems

to be certainly true that a large district

some two hundred miles above us is over-

run by robbers, who are well armed with

modern rifles, and with whom the author-

ities have beeen unable to cope. The un-

usual drought has added to their numbers,

and that particular district is in a very

bad fix. But I think it about as well

established that it is only robbers, and

there is no political move behind it what-

ever. The fact that they have only such

resources as the loot they obtain is suffi-

cient evidence that they are not prepared

for aggressive wrork. At the same time,

they are largely disbanded soldiers, and

soldiers sent against them are only half-

hearted in their attacks, and there is al-

ways the possibility of a robber beginning

leading to greater things. So far it has

not affected us in any w-ay.

Becently there were robbers much
nearer to us, but w'e have had some good

rains within the week, practically ending

a drought such as no one ever saw- here.

No rain from Oct. 1 until May 10, except

some passing showers. The first season

wre were in China it rained forty-two days

in succession before the 1st of April. Of

course it did not rain hard every day, but

the season was the opposite extreme from

this one.

Our work is moving along rather slowdy.

I have been putting all the time I can

spare on the language for awhile, only

preaching on Sabbath. We have been un-

able as yet to find any native helpers, and

we are waiting on God to raise one up

from among the people here. The teacher

for the ladies is earnestly trying to find a

satisfactory way to reject the truth, but

his honesty is a serious obstacle in the

way. He is one of the few who dare to

face facts, and at present he is trying with

all his might to put Christ and Confucius

on the same plane. He is willing to let

everything go but Confucius, and he is

not willing to put Christ’s teachings first.

Becently he sneered at the idea of Christ

dying to redeem men. And in reading
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I. Cor. 1 :‘23 he said that was exactly true.

Men considered it foolishness. However,

we are teaching him and praying for him,

glad to find an honest, even if antago-

nistic pupil.

I do not know whether I am exceeding

my authority or not, but I have announced

communion the first Sabbath of July. We
hope the friends at home will give the help

of their prayers for us.

With a rapidity almost equal to that of

the destruction, things are getting back

not to their normal position simply, but to

a deal in advance of that. The scattered

missionaries are coming back by the hun-

dreds, with many new ones added. The

Imperial Government has issued edicts for

their protection. Governors of provinces

are sending them urgent invitations to

return and resume their work; indem-

nities for the loss of their property have

already been paid them in full, with but

rare exceptions, before as yet the foreign

powers have got a cent of theirs; their

great school buildings are going up more

stately and capacious than before; their

dwellings are rising up out of their ashes

;

their chapels are being replaced on a much
larger scale. More than all that, the mis-

sionaries are being treated with “dis-

tinguished consideration” everywhere, are

consulted on great measures of reform,

are invited to take the presidency of the

colleges they propose to found to promote

the new education. And still more than

that again, and still more inspiring, the

attention of multitudes is turned to the

contemplation of Christianity as never be-

fore. Christian books are in demand and

Bibles are called for. Recently some of

the high officials have been making large

presents to help on in certain branches

of work, one even sending $3,000 to Dr.

Timothy Richard to aid him in “the

diffusion of Christianity and general

knowledge.” And the great student body,

1,000,000 strong, is getting ready for a

morning march, keeping step to a new
music, in which the notes of the silver

trumpet played, whereby missionaries’

voices are heard leading the strains.

—

Rev. William Ashmore in the Standard.

Africa.—At the Student Volunteer

Convention at Toronto, Canada, Rev. H.
E. Fox, Secretary of the Church Mission-

ary Society, told how the Bishop of Ugan-
da, successor to Hannington, became a

missionary

:

Alfred Tucker, a young artist, stood

painting the picture of “A Lost Woman.”
As the picture came from his glowing

brush, the painter became more and more

absorbed in the tragedy of life which he

tried to portray. A woman, poverty

stricken, thinly clad, pressing her baby to

her breast, was depicted walking along a

dark, deserted street. Every door was

closed. Faint lights flickered and made
the darkness deeper. As stroke after

stroke developed the misery, the agony, on

the woman's face, the painter was over-

whelmed by a tumult of pain and pity.

He threw his brush on the floor, crying,

“Why not go and seek to save the really

lost?” Forthwith he resolved to prepare

himself for the work of the ministry of

the gospel. He went to Oxford, and at the

University used his pencil to- make his

living and pay his fees.

His student days done, he served quietly

for two years in the North of England;

but, ever seeking the lost and the lowly, he

gave up his appointment and went to work

in the slums of London. He was led into

labor in the office of the Church Mission-

ary Society. But one day he came to Mr.

Fox and said he could no longer satisfy

his conscience with such work in a land of

so much light. His deep desire was to go

to the darkest places and seek the most
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hopeless of the lost. At his own request

he was sent out as a missionary of the

Church Missionary Society to East Africa.

When Bishop Hannington fell, he was

called to fill the breach and became Bishop

of Uganda.

He has got the desire of his heart. In

Uganda the blood of the martyrs has been

the seed of the Church. The seed was

sown in tears. What a wonderful reap-

ing time. In ten years the Christians have

grown from 300 to 30,000. He has seen

Busoga on the east, where Bishop Han-

nington was killed, accepting the gospel.

Bunyoro on the north, Toro on the west,

are yielding to Christ, and out from the

infant churches messengers have gone to

the pygmies of the dark forest and told

them of Christ, who came to seek and to

save the lost.

AT HOME.

Allegheny, Pa.—The Central Board

furnishes the following items

:

Financial Statement—
Overdrawn Expendi- Overdrawn
May 1, 1902. Receipts, tures. June 1, 1902

Indian Mission $855.96 $315.12 $208.33 $719.11
On hand,

June 1,1902

Domestic Mission 304.74 1,329.37 981.87“ »»'. 42.7b
Overdrawn,
June 1,1902

Southern Mission 93.77 118.72 479.16 206.67
On hand,

June 1, 1902

Chinese Mission 503.96 19.73 55.00 468.69

Jewish Mission 39.52 40.31 40.00 39.83

Sustentation Fund 3,585.61 146.36
-” 3,731.97

Domestic Mission.—In accordance with

the action of last Synod, the fiscal year be-

gins with July. Quarterly dividends will

be declared July, October, January and

April. That there may be no delay in the

distribution, clerks of Presbyteries should

mail their reports to the Corresponding

Secretary in time for him to receive them

for the meeting on which distribution is

to be made. The Board meets on the third

Wednesday of each month in the Seminary

Hall. This year it will meet in July and

August at the office of Synod’s Board of

Trustees, Boom Xo. 1011 Frick Building,

Pittsburg, Pa.

Southern Mission.—A generous friend,

whose name is withheld, has promised

$1,800 to help pay for the starting of the

industrial school and the erection of a new

building for the workers in the Mission.

Mr. Peed has the promise of about $500

additional. Another lot will have to be

purchased. A building on the one adjoin-

ing our premises and which is perhaps the

most desirable lot that can be had, can be

moved back and fitted up for a workshop.

Miss Fowler, of Cedarville congregation,

has been elected teacher of the girls’ in-

dustrial department. Xo choice has as yet

been made of any one for the boys.

Mr. Reed was present at this meeting

of the Board, and laid before it the needs

of the Mission. The teachers have all been

reappointed.

Chinese Mission.—There was an at-

tendance of twenty scholars during the

month of May. The average attendance

was nine. Mrs. Borland has not been in

good health for some time. Mr. Hanmore

and his daughter have been in charge dur-

ing her sickness. The Mission will be

closed at the end of June.

Indian Mission.—Licentiate H. B. Mc-

Millan has been appointed to this Mission.

J. W. Sproull.

By the death of Elder John Aikin on

June 6, Central Allegheny congregation

lost a devoted member and its pastor a

warm personal friend. The regularity

with which he attended on the exercises

of worship, public and social; his activity

in the work of the congregation and the

church, the cheerfulness with which he

made sacrifices, that he might be true to

his convictions, all tended to show the

strength of his attachment to the Master

he served and the earnestness of his de-

sire for the advancement of the interests
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of His kingdom. Mr. Aikin will be much

missed. It will be hard to fill his place.

He was taken away in the midst of his

usefulness. God did it, and so it is well.

His wife, daughter, brother and other

relatives have the sympathy of their many

friends, and are not forgotten in their

prayers.

J. W. Sproull.

v

Boston, Mass.

—

The second Boston R.

P. Church held their sacramental feast the

third Sabbath of May. Prof. D. B. Will-

son, D.D., assisted. It was indeed a time

of refreshing. Our newly ordained elders,

Geo. A. Calderwood, Geo. E. Elder and

David Robinson, are a strong right arm.

Our session is made up of loyal and true

Covenanters. The morale of the congre-

gation was never better than at present,

although we have suffered depletion by

defection. Spiritual fellowship was at the

flood tide last Sabbath. All were de-

lighted with Prof. Willson’s scriptural

ancf deeply thoughtful discourses. Like

Paul, when the brethren from Rome met

him on the Appian way, “We thanked God
and took courage.”

J. M. F.

Cache Creek Mission.

—

A short ac-

count of the communion services at the

Indian Mission may be of interest to some

of your readers. The services began on

Wednesday evening, and there were three

every day, at the hours of 11, 2 and 7

o’clock. The attendance of the Indians

was remarkable. There were about 100 at

each service, and on Sabbath there must

have been over two hundred. Every seat

in the church was occupied by the mixed

audience, about three-fourths being In-

dians. A more attentive audience it would

be hard to find. From the anxiety on

their faces one would say their souls were

hungry and longing for the living bread.

It was to me a picture of rare beauty to

see the little grain of wheat which was

planted only a few years ago. The rain

of God’s grace has watered it and the sun

of His love has warmed it, and now we

can see sheaves of beautiful grain in the

harvest of redeemed souls. One poor old

Indian woman, supposed to be over one

hundred years old, nearly doubled together

with rheumatism, drove twelve miles to be

present at communion. She was not able

to sit on a cha-ir. She had to be laid on a

pallet by the pulpit. When I offered her

the bread in serving the Table, I found

she was almost blind, so I broke off a piece

and gave it into her hand.

The condition of the work impresses

one most favorably. A number of the

Christian Indians are very anxious about

their friends, that they may walk in the

Jesus road. There is much work to be

done yet among the camp Indians who

have not given up, the Indian road, but

who are interested enough to drive from

five to forty miles to hear the preaching.

Another phase of the work lies in the in-

terest of the white settlers. The Indians

have all received their land, and must set-

tle down on their claims and give up their

Indian wanderings. The whites have

gone into the Territory in such swarms

within the last year that towns seem to

spring up like Jonah’s gourd. There are

two towns, Lawton and Anadarka, since

last August. The one has a population of

10,000, the other of 8,000. These are not

far from the Mission, and there is still an-

other, Apacha, within five miles of the

Mission.

The Mission workers have organized a

Sabbath school for the whites near them,

some of whom know no more about God
than the heathen Indians do. They have

a Sabbath school for the children at 11

o’clock, then one for the white people at

2 P. M., and preaching at 3 P. M. They
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have three preaching stations, one at the

Mission, one at Apacha, one at Mt. Scott,

twelve miles away.

The Bible says the laborer is worthy of

his hire, and what the Bible says must be

true, and I believe they are words of com-

mendation as well, and it is but just to

say that the good work done among the

Indians is largely due to the earnest efforts

of our beloved missionaries and especially

of those women who are so devoted in the

Master’s work.

Henry O’Neill.

Sterling, Ivan.

—

The Women’s Mis-

sionary Society of Sterling, Ivan., presents

the following report for the year ended

May 1, 1902 : We have held eleven month-

ly meetings, ten working and one called

meeting. Each monthly meeting was

opened by singing, prayer and reading a

Scripture lesson, in which nearly all took

part. The roll shows a membership of

twenty-eight, with an average attendance

of eleven. Two of our best workers left

us in March, Mrs. N. R. Allen and Mrs. L.

McElroy. We were sorry to part with

them, but in their new homes they will

faithfully take their places in the front.

During the past year our ranks have not

been broken by death, for which we are

indebted to Him from Whom all our bless-

ings flow. May we enter upon the work of

another year with increased strength and
zeal to do more for those who are deprived

of the blessings of the gospel.

(Mrs.) N. M. Tippin, Secretary.

Treasurer’s report

:

Balance from last year $ 9.33

Receipts 43.33

Disbursements

:

Jewish Mission 5.00

Indian Mission 3.33

Contents and freight on Suadia

barrel 25.10

Clyde Fund 10.00

Other expenses 4.87

$48.30

Balance 4.36

Belle Huston, Treasurer.

The Princess Eugenie of Sweden has for many years devoted herself to efforts for

the good of her people. Desiring to build a hospital home for the sick poor in the

island of Gottland, her summer residence, she found that her ordinary income, already

taxed witli many charities, would not yield the necessary funds. Constrained by the

love of Christ, she discovered a way by which the difficulty could be overcome.

First to herself, and then to the king, her brother, she said, “May I not sell my
diamonds ? ” Consent was given, the diamonds sold, and the home for incurables built.

Two summers ago one of its poor inmates, who seemed peculiarly ignorant and

inaccessible, was deeply laid upon the heart of the princess. “I prayed much for

her,” were her own words in narrating what followed. When about to leave for her

winter residence in the city, the matron said, pointing to this woman, “ I think you

will find her changed.” The princess approached her bed, and the words that

greeted her were, “ I thank God that the blood of Jesus Christ, His Son, cleanseth

from all sin ’’—the tears running fast down her cheeks. “ In those tears,” said the

princess, “I saw my diamonds again.”

—

Dr. A. W. Patten.

Between the great things that we cannot do and the small things that we will not

do, the danger is that we shall do nothing.

—

Monod.
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MONOGRAPHS.

TARSUS, ASIA MINOR.

It often happens that places, like people,

however notable, have their memory chief-

ly connected with some one act, charac-

teristic or event. As we think of Milton

simply as a poet, or of Sir Philip Sidney

simply in connection with his gracious act

in passing his cup of water to a dying

soldier on the field of Zutphen, so all

Christendom thinks of Tarsus only as the

birthplace of the great apostle of the

Gentiles.

It was, however, a famous city of old,

and would be entitled to some interest and

respect even if Paul had not been born

there. It was anciently the chief city on

the Cilician plain. The river which flowed

through its midst, the Cydnus, was the

most celebrated of any of the streams of

Cilicia. It was short, but navigable

—

though it is unnavigable to-day. This

river made it a mart of commerce for all

the products of Cilicia. The situation of

the city between famous mountain passes

was of itself enough to insure its greatness

Jbuffalos at cydnus river.

r
r

BUFFALO CART.

when there was important traffic between

Asia Minor and the Orontes valley. It

lay in the path of all great armies cross-

ing the plain, both in ancient and modern

times; this fact alone would have given it

a place in history. It is at least supposed

to have mention on monuments in con-

nection with an invasion of Cilicia in the

ninth century before the Christian era.

Cyrus visited it on his expedition to de-

pose his brother from the throne of Per-

sia
;
Alexander the Great passed through

it, and almost met his death in conse-

quence of the indiscretion of plunging into

its cold waters for a bath when he came

in hot and weary from a fatiguing march.

It was for centuries under Semitic in-

fluence, and that chiefly because of its

geographical position with reference to

Syria; it then came under Grecian influ-

ence and culture—during which time its

inhabitants boasted themselves Argives by

blood and extraction. It became a center

of learning, and the seat of a renowned

school of philosophy, whose pupils found

employment as teachers even in Rome.
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Later Tarsus became the seat of the

Boman province of Cilicia. Thus we see

it had connection with Greek, Persian,

Assyrian and Boman history. So also it

had with Armenian history. It is

associated with the names of Sennacherib,

Sardanapalus, Cyrus, Alexander, Antony,

Cicero, and in modern times with that of

Ibrahim Pasha. Its streets have also re-

sounded to the tramp of crusading armies.

It was of old an important city in con-

nection with Baal worship. There is an

ancient massive ruin, not far from the left

bank of the ancient bed of the river, called

Donuk-Tosh, “a court with massive walls

inclosing two lofty platforms of concrete,”

frequently spoken of as the Tomb of Sar-

danapalus, which was, it is believed, a

sanctuary of Baal, probably an immense

altar upon which sacrifices were offered to

that deity. About ten years ago this ruin

was sold to the Armenians as a burying

ground, but only a few years later the

Government took it from them again, pos-

sibly fearing that there might be treasure

concealed within it.

Among other traces of the old city, men-

tion should be made of one of the city

gates, called St. Paul’s Gateway, and St.

OLD TARSUS GATE.

FOUNTAIN.

Paul’s Well, which is less ancient, but

appears, from a baptismal font, and a

stone bearing St. Paul’s name, to be on the

site of a Christian church which bore

Paul’s name. There is, however, little,

with the exception of coins, which are the

chief source of information about ancient

Tarsus, to interest the archaeologist or an-

tiquarian. We know that it was an im-

portant ancient city, but still are more in-

terested in it on account of its connection

with that grand man who declared it “was

no mean city,” than for any other cause of

its greatness.

It will not lessen any Christian’s in-

terest in the birthplace of the apostle Paul

to know that it is no longer the chief city

of Cilicia. Adana is at least three times

its size, and Mersina, which is now the

seaport of Cilicia, also port for Armenia,

and for all traffic which seeks the sea

through the Cilician Gates, is but .little

smaller and promises soon, under present

conditions, to outstrip it in population, as

it has in mercantile importance. From a

missionary point of view, it ought not to

disturb any one to be told that it can no

more be asserted of it as was by Paul, that

it is no mean city. It may possibly be no
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worse now from a moral and religions

point of view than it was in apostolic

days
;
but whether we view it to-day from

a religions, or moral, or architectural, or

commercial, or intellectual, or educational

point, we must admit that it is an ex-

ceedingly mean city.

It is no longer on the line of any im-

portant caravan traffic, nor has it any con-

nection with the commerce of the sea, ex-

cept through Mersina. It is, however, the

most important station on the M. T. A.

Railway between Mersina and Adana, and

if the railway were extended, as there is

hope that it may soon be, and become a

TARSUS SCEXE.

more important line of commerce and

traffic, and political conditions improve,

the city of Tarsus may yet again flourish

as of old.

The distance from Mersina to Adana,

measuring from fiver to river, is about

forty-five miles; measuring from railroad

station to station, it is sixty-seven kilo-

meters, about forty-two miles. The exact

distance from Mersina station to Tarsus

station is twenty-six kilometers. The
railroad station for Tarsus is about one-

half a mile west of the city. If you ar-

rive by train you will find carriages wait-

ing to carry passengers wherever they wish

to go. In muddy weather and in dusty

weather any one who can afford to pay the

fare (and many who you would not think

possibly could afford it) takes a carriage,

as the street is unpaved and exceedingly

uninviting to pedestrians.

For a bird’s eye view of Tarsus you will

be taken to a hill which lies south of the

town; ascending to the top you have a

fine view of the town; of its surrounding

gardens, of the plain stretching away to-

wards the sea, even marking the course of

the river; a long stretch of the carriage

and railways toward Mersina and towards

OUT FOR A STROLL.

Adana—for there is a macadamized road

as well as a railway. ATou can look across

the plain to the mountains on the north.

From such a view it seems like an oasis

in a desert.

As to the gardens, if you were to walk

through them you would find them irri-

gated by waters drawn off from the Cyd-

nus. Amu would find trees of the wood,

such as the poplar and the terebinth, and

great quantities of a tree which in Arabic

they call maze, but of which the English

name is unknown to me. The trees which

are planted for their fruit are chiefly the



214 Monographs.

SIYAS CART.

fig, the orange, the lemon, the citron, the

pomegranate, the medlar, the plum (a

small variety resembling the cherry) and

the apricot. There are vast orchards of

mulberry trees. These, however, are not

cultivated for the fruit. The wood is used

in the manufacture of carts, but the mul-

berry tree is planted mainly for the leaf,

upon which silk worms are fed, as silk cul-

ture is one of the chief industries of

Cilicia. The vegetables cultivated in the

gardens are not of a large variety. There

are beans of about three varieties, and in

recent years a few peas; okra, in great

quantities; the egg plant, vegetable mar-

row, two varieties of sweet pumpkin, cu-

cumbers, melons of a very coarse fiber;

lettuce, and a coarse yellow beet. Along

the hedges, and over the huts in which

the gardeners live, gourds of three or four

varieties are trained. Over the trees one

often sees a climbing grape vine; this

vine climbs almost to the top of even the

tall poplar trees. On the foothills of the

mountains are rather extensive vineyards,

in which many of the wealthier town peo-

ple sleep in the summer time.

Beyond these gardens which surround

the town is an almost treeless plain, which

is poorly cultivated, and for the greater

part of the year looks like a desert, but

which nevertheless produces not a small

quantity of wheat, barley, cotton, sesame

and tobacco.

At almost any time of the year snow is

visible on the mountains, and this is

brought down to the town on the backs of

animals, even to the very close of the sum-

mer, and sold in the market. Besides this

there is also an ice factory, which sells its

product at about a cent a pound.

But what would most interest a person

thinking of mission work in taking his

bird’s eye view from Tarsus hill would

surely be the buildings, shops, houses and

places of worship. The locality of the

shops would be recognized by any one who

had passed through the town by the sheet-

iron roofs covering the streets. Every line

of business has its shops pretty much clus-

tered together, rows of dry goods shops,

rows of shoemakers’ shops, a group of

tailor shops, rows of grocery shops, rows of

hardware shops and so forth. The sizes

of the shops vary from about six by three

feet to six by six feet.

The variety in the houses in which peo-

ple live is very striking, from the thatched

THRESHING FLOOR.
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mud, or withe woven, hovel, to two-story

houses. I believe it is noticeable that there

is only one three-story house in Tarsus.

There are very few tolerable houses in

the town, and none so arranged that any

civilized family could live comfortably in

them.

The places of worship would be observed

as of two classes—churches and mosques.

Of the large mosques with minarets there

are six in the town, and about fifteen

small ones with schools in connection, in

which boys memorize the Koran. The

two most prominent churches are the Ar-

menian and the Greek Orthodox. There

are besides not less than four churches

representing as many papal sects. If we

were to look for our own church building,

it could not be distinguished. Sometimes

we rent a small house, and sometimes only

a room, according to what we can find

least unsuitable and within our means

when renting time comes.

One of the most striking group of edi-

fices, not, however, conspicuous for its

beauty, are the buildings of St. Paul's'

Institute, a college for the education of

Armenian young men, placed under effi-

cient management some eight years ago.

The chapel of this institute is to be men-

tioned among the houses of worship in the

city. Just adjoining this the Covenanter

Mission owns a beautiful lot, upon which

it is to be hoped we will one day see suit-

able mission buildings erected—that we

may be by God’s grace enabled to do our

part for the evangelization and conversion

of Tarsus.

The A. B. C. F. M. has a large work

among the Armenians in Tarsus. They

have, however, no suitable place of wor-

ship. They own a miserable house in an

unsuitable quarter, and the only thing to

indicate its purpose and use is a bell on

the roof, to ring the congregation to

prayers, and that only visible on close in-

spection.

What the ancient population of Tarsus

was is not known. A Moslem general who

looked over the ruins just after its de-

struction, estimated that it had had a

population of 100,000. His estimate is of

no value. It probably had not less than

double that number. It is not quite so

large as that to-day. The Government

estimates the population of the city with

its suburbs at 50,000. Most sober-minded

people who have opportunity of forming

LADEN WITH OVEN WOOD.



246 Monographs.

an opinion think the population of the

city approximates 25,000.

From what I have said in regard to the

variety of buildings, and especially the

places of worship, it is evident that the

population is considerably mixed, com-

posed of various races. These are for the

most part Armenians, Greeks, Turks,

Syrians and Ansairiyeh. There are be-

sides these a settlement of Afghans and a

settlement of Assyrians from Mesopo-

tamia.

Next to the connection of Tarsus with

the history and work of Paul, probably

nothing more memorable, in the divine

ARMENIAN MARRIAGE PROCESSION.

estimate, ever occurred in it than the open-

ing up of the work of our Church there

under the superintendence and direction

of the late Dr. David Metheny, who

seemed to have a double portion of Paul’s

spirit resting upon him. The beginning

of the work may be dated from Jan. 1,

1883, when Dr. Metheny entered the Tar-

sus field with his family, accompanied by

his cousin, Miss E. M. Sterrett. That is,

they were on the ground; they actually

entered the field some days before.

Dr. Metheny found the climate of Tar-

sus more healthful than the climate of

either Mersina or Adana, and for other

reasons besides would have desired to have

the work radiate from this center. But

being always on the look out for divine in-

dications, and seeing that the work could

not be carried on without the possession

of property, and some approximation to a

suitable building, and not being able to

secure property in Tarsus, and suitable

property, with an exceptionally secure

title, being unexpectedly offered him, by

a Moslem in Mersina, he assuredly

gathered that the Lord was calling him to

make Mersina the center of the Tarsus

Mission’s work.

R. J. Dodds.

STORY OF ZANIB, THE FELLA-

HIE CONVERT.

There was a report of our last com-

munion services by Mrs. Dodds in a late

issue of Olive Trees. Now, if you will

give me room, I will tell you a sequel to

our communion. It concerns another of

the Fellaheen girls who united with us in

that communion service. Her parents, as

well as the parents of other children in

the two schools, had been invited to attend

the communion Sabbath, but had not

come. Yesterday being Sabbath after the

communion, there were a large number

present, which is very encouraging. I

noticed a Fellah and his wife in the Sab-

bath school, but did not know who they

were. However, I noticed the strong re-

semblance between the man and the other

Fellahie girl who had been baptized the

previous Sabbath. I presumed that they

had come to see their child. The subject

of the sermon was, “The Healing of the

Gadarene Demoniac.” This man gave ex-

tra good attention, as I thought
;
seemed to

resent some things that I said, but not

knowing anything especially about him, I

did not think anything of the matter in

particular. After the service, I noticed
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this Fellah and his wife going down with

Miss Cunningham and the girls. That

was nothing in itself to make me take a

second thought, as parents often come and

go in this way. But in about four minutes

later, a young man came running to me

saying, “Come quick ! Miss Cunningham

wants you. There is trouble !

’

I ran down the walk and found a hub-

bub, indeed. There were the parents of

dear little Zanib, the second Fellahie girl

who had joined with us the Sabbath be-

fore, a girl of about twelve years, each do-

ing the utmost to strip her of her clothing

out there in the yard, while the girls of

the school stood about in constant mo-

tion, wringing their hands, some in tears,

all looking badly scared, while Miss Cun-

ningham, her teacher, Kareemie, and her

Bible woman, were doing their best to pre-

vent the outrage. Then there stood the

old gate keeper and the school cook put-

ting in a hand now and again in the

scrimmage, while all the time there was

such a stream of Arabic, punctuated by

the most fearful oaths, from the man and

woman, of course, as would appal any new-

ly arrived missionary, and that would have

gone far to turn him back from any at-

tempt at so much as the A, B, C of the

language. But as I appeared on the scene

the disrobing had been checked and the

whole tangled mass of men, women, girls

and missionary seemed to be possessed of

a set purpose of tearing the poor fright-

ened girl to pieces. The mother would

howl out a fearful imprecation on her

daughter, and say that she would fling her

into the sea before she would allow her

to stay another hour in the school, while

the father would rail out his denunciation

against those who would take children and

compel (?) them to change their religion.

I succeeded in learning that I did not

count anything in lung power with that

woman, who was determined to take her

daughter whether or no. But I laid hold

of the man and got him off a little to one

side and tried to talk to him, but no, he

was madly set to take the child away at

once. I made every effort to get him to

let her stay until the morning, promising

that we would take the child home. But a

higher power was thwarting our foolish

counsel. The woman was surging back

and forward with the child firmly grasped

by the wrist, wrhile some of the native

women were trying to disengage her hand.

I was saying to the man, “Is that your

wife who is making a noise like a Kaffir

(an infidel) ? Have you no honor that

you allow her to carry on here like mad?
Command her to bring that child here

!

You, a man, let a woman hold on to the

child as if no one had any right to her?

She is your child, go and bring her away

from all those women.”

At this, he shouted at his wife to shut

up, and went to bring the child away,

which he did after a little struggle. At

once the teacher, Kareemie, flung her

arms around that woman and held her fast

for a moment until she cooled down a bit.

Meanwhile, Miss Cunningham was doing

her best to impress the woman that she

would on no account allow the girl to be

taken away until Monday. I was doing

the same thing with the man. I told him

that I would make it my business to look

after the girl and demand of him through

the Government to do the child no vio-

lence, because he had hinted more than

once that it would go hard with her to

oppose him in this matter. This seemed

to be a new thing to him. At last we per-

suaded him that he could by no manner of

means take the child away that day. Then

he ordered his wife to sta3r in the school

with the girl, and on no account what-

ever to dare to come home without the

girl, as with the most fearful maledictions

he threatened to go at once to the judge
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and divorce her if she did. So with many

a parting threat, showing not the slightest

respect to any of our promises to see them

home safe, I got him away from the school

yard and off up to the boys’ school gate,

where I tried again to get him to take his

wife and trust to our honor to surrender

the child on Monday, but it was of no

avail. Here, again, a wiser counsellor pre-

vailed, as the sequel proved. The man
went away in great anger, and I turned to

our home. Miss Cunningham had come in

that moment to see our second son, who

was lying in a very hot fever, and seemed

to be threatened with spinal meningitis.

I had not yet seen our child after service.

His condition was critical in the extreme,

and I felt that we were beset on many
sides at one time. After doing the best

we could for the little sufferer, we three,

Mrs. Dodds, Miss Cunningham and my-

self, took counsel and concluded that the

best thing to do would be to send our most

trusty servant, Simon, to one indebted to

us for many favors, an old Sheikh in the

neighborhood of the irate man. and to ask

the Sheikh to join him in an attempt to

persuade the man to allow his daughter to

stay in school to the end of the year.

After send ng this servant on this errand,

we said that as our trust was in the Lord

and not in any human instrument, we
would spend some time in prayer asking

from the Shepherd of the sheep deliver-

ance. So we three engaged in entreaties

for a time until other duties called us

away. We had told Simon that if the

man consented to let the girl stay, it would
be necessary for the man to come and take

his wife away, as it would not be possible

to convince her that her husband had

changed his mind, he having placed the

woman under a most terrible curse if she

would leave the girl. Before us all, he

had sworn by a terrible curse to divorce

her if she left the girl. The Sabbath after-

noon was passing rapidly, and the even-

ing service was well begun when we saw

Simon enter the chapel alone. How our

hearts sank within us ! But after the

service we asked him the result, and he

silently held up the angry husband and

father’s girdle. We were filled with glad-

ness and said, “Praise the Lord !” But

may lie I should explain to you unenlight-

ened Westerners why that half-worn girdle

caused such fervent exclamations of praise.

Simon had by the help of the old Sheikh

been successful in persuading the father

to let his daughter stay in school to the

end of the year. But the man had placed

his wife under a most terrible curse to

bring the child home on Monday. With-

out his most explicit sanction, she would

not dare to go home without the child. So

to save himself the long walk back to the

school, and to continue his work, for he

was busy plowing, even on the Sabbath,

he gave Simon his girdle to give to the

woman as a pledge that he had thereby

released her from the curse, and had given

permission to her to return home alone.

This is a common custom in this country.

Had the man been willing to take

our pledge to take his child home on Mon-

day, we would have certainly done so, as

when our word is given, we live accord-

ing to Psalm 15:4. Then having once

brought her home, there would be no more

getting her back. But the All-Wise Shep-

herd had frustrated our counsel in order

to do a much better thing. Do you not see

how He was wise and we were foolish, al-

though we did what we thought to be the

best ?

Another good thing was that the poor

woman had a chance such as she never had

had to see the girls in the school, and to

see how they spent the Sabbath. She got

a much better dinner than she had eaten

in many a long day. She saw that her

daughter was among the very brightest of
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the pupils. She heard her pray in the

woman’s prayer meeting. She heard the

most wonderful and most pathetic prayer,

that as Miss Cunningham told us, she had

heard among this people, or, for that mat-

ter, anywhere, for a blessing on her

parents, asking the Lord to “draw them

to Him in His great love, even as He had

drawn her, and to make them happy and

prosperous in their home.” She heard her

child read that wonderful appeal of Al-

mighty God to His erring people, that is

found in Is. 1 : 11-20. As she walked down

the path to the girls’ school after prayer

meeting, she said, “And is that all there

is of your religion? Is there nothing

secret?” When she was assured that that

was all, she expressed great surprise, say-

ing that they had always heard very differ-

ent things about the gospellers. We think

that the day will be a wholesome day of in-

struction to both her and her husband.

One incident of this memorable day has

been omitted. After Simon had gone, and

after we missionaries had prayed together,

I called three of the school boys who are

converts from the Fellaheen, and I said,

“This is your struggle, my boys. If you

believe in God’s power and willingness to

answer prayer, go you apart by yourselves

and ask God to show His mercy to the

child and to let her stay in school and to

shelter the young Church of Suadia.”

They seemed to realize the situation and

went and spent the afternoon hours in

prayer.

All have been strengthened by this ex-

perience. You ought to see that the Master

has a work to be done here in Suadia. I

wish that this old typewriter was not be-

tween us, but that face to face I might tell

you these things, so as to kindle your love

anew and to fire your zeal to greater in-

tensity of flame, and to convince the

Thomases that there is answer to prayer

and for these poor Fellaheen outcasts.

May His name become a praise here and in

all the world, and that right speedily.

J. Boggs Dodds.

CHINA.

In the conflict now waged to capture the

world for Christ, China is the strategic

position. Until China has surrendered,

the heathen world remains unsaved. China

covers one-tenth of the surface of the

globe, and within its walls are crowded

one-third of its population. He who can

read the horoscope of that nation can well

nigh forecast the destiny of the race.

You may carve a slice out of China as

big as all Europe, and you will have

enough left to make several kingdoms like

Great Britain out of the remainder. It

touches almost every degree of livable alti-

tude. It has deserts whose rocks and sands

are doomed to everlasting sterility, and

alluvial plains which bloom with perpetual

fertility.

China is said to have coal enough to

illuminate the planet, and heat its human
habitations for a millennium. Its coal

fields are twenty times larger than those

of Europe. It has iron enough to build

all the navies that sweep the high seas, all

the locomotives that thunder across the

continents, and all the machinery beneath

whose incessant crash and roar the world

trembles.

China is a colossal hive of human be-

ings. From wall to wall it swarms with

teeming millions. Its highways and by-

ways are full of travelers, its fields of

laborers, its seas of sailors, its canals of

floating habitations, and its hamlets,

towns and cities have populations which

have never been accurately numbered, for

its census cannot be taken.

Each age buries beneath the sod mil-

lions over whose graves no word of Chris-

tian hope is ever uttered. Some one has

said that every third person who toils be-
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neath the sun or sleeps beneath the stars is

a Chinaman. And every third orphan

weeping through the day, and every third

widow wailing through the night, and

every third person who feels upon his

cheek the chill and mystery of death is to

be found in China.

To the Chinese thought, China forms

the moral and material center of the uni-

verse. No man is more self-poised or self-

pleased than the Chinaman. “Were the

Prince of Wales to visit Chentu, they

might look upon him as a tramp or white

devil.” A mandarin said to Lord Brassey,

“Chinamen are made of china, but Eng-

lishmen are made of mud.”

One reason China is so opposed to

change and therefore to progress, is her

slavish worship of Fengshui. To the

Chinese thought the material universe is

permeated by a mysterious principle,

which they call Fengshui. The special

business of this semi-god is to preserve

the equilibrium of all nature. To the

Chinese mind, nature is poised like some

great teter-plank, and if one part is not

exactly belanced against another, the

whole universe may collapse.

He is counted a very bold and bad man
who would cut down a tree, change the

course of a rivulet, or dig a well, without

first consulting the workings of that mys-

terious something, immanent in all na-

ture, called Fengshui. When the first

railway was being built in China, one

morning the contractor was surprised to

find that the telegraph poles had been torn

down by an incensed mob, because they

Avere higher than Fengshui could tolerate,

and the raihvay threatened to interfere

with the windings of a certain summer

stream. They imagined such changes

could not but destroy nature’s balance and

bring about a universal crash system.

From every point of view China needs a

change.

But if the Chinese were left alone, could

they not sa\Te ihemsel\res? Is there not

enough of ethical power in the teachings of

Confucius to save China? Confucius has

acted upon the Chinese mind like a moral

opiate. He has rocked that great people

to sleep. Some of her OAvn reformers, such

as the late Governor of Shansi, have done

their utmost to shake China out of her

fatal slumber, but have failed.

Her morning has indeed come, yet

China sleeps on. At best she is only

dreaming. In her dreams she hears the

tramp of the armed nations come to chas-

tise her children and despoil her of her in-

heritance. She is now dimly conscious

that a great crisis has come. In vain she

tries to shake herself free from the hyp-

notic spell. But China can never originate

the moral force necessary to move and

mould aneAv her millions. China can

never move China. There is one man
more than all others who can help China

at the present crisis, and that is the mis-

sionary .—Missionary Outlook.

AN UNEXPECTED QUESTION.

One morning about tAventy years ago a

lawyer on the way to his office stopped out-

side a barber’s shop door to get a “shine.”

The little bootblack Avho plied his trade

there Avas no stranger to him, although

he kneAv him only by his street name.

This morning the boy was unusually

silent. The lawyer missed his bright re-

marks and began to rally him a little,

Avhen suddenly the boy looked up in his

face and said

:

“Mr. Bartlett, do you love God ?”

The lawyer Avas an upright, self-respect-

ing man, but neither a church attendant

nor much given to religious thought, and

he took the question at first as an attempt

at a joke on the part of the boy; but he

soon found that it Avas meant in all seri-

ousness. No one had ever asked him the
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question before in quite the same way, and

it staggered him.

“Why do-

3

rou ask me that. Bat?” he

said, after a rather awkward pause. “What

difference does it make to you ?”

“Well, I’ll tell you, sir. Me mother an’

me’s got to get out
;
for the place we live

in’ll be tore down pretty soon, an’ a feller

like me can’t pay much rent. Mother

does all she can, but you see there’s three

of us, an’ me grandmother’s lame. I dun-

no what to do. Yesterday I heard two

men talkin’, an’ one of ’em said God would

help anybody that loved Him if they’d tell

Him they was in the hole. I thought

about it ’most all night, an’ this mornin’ I

made up my mind I’d lay for somebody

that knew Him well enough to ask Him.”

The lawyer was embarrassed. All he

could say to the threadbare little boot-

black was that he had better ask some one

else. He had better keep inquiring, he

told him; for in a city of so many
churches he would surely find the sort of

person he wanted. He thrust a dollar into

the boy’s hand and hurried away.

But all that day he found his thoughts

reverting to the bootblack and his strange

question. “A fine position for an educated

man in a Christian country !” he said to

himself. “Struck dumb by an ignorant

street arab ! I could not answer his ques-

tion. Why not?”

The lawyer was an honest man, and his

self-examination ended in a resolution to

find out the reason why. That evening

he went, for the first time in many years,

to prayer meeting, and frankly told the

whole story, without sparing himself.

From that day life had a new meaning for

him, and a higher purpose.

A few days later, at a conference of

ministers of different denominations in

the same city, the lawyer’s strange experi-

ence was mentioned by the pastor who
gave him his first Christian welcome. Im-

mediately another minister told of a

young man in his congregation who had

been awakened to a religious life by the

same question put to him by the same lit-

tle bootblack. The interest culminated

when a third declared that he had a call
\

from the bootblack himself, who had been

brought to his study by a man who had

appreciated his unexpected question and

knew how to befriend him.

Such an incident could not be allowed

to end there. The boy was helped to good

lodgings, and to patronage which enabled

him to provide better for his “family.”

At last he had found somebody who loved

God; and in time he had learned to love

Him himself, and “know Him well enough

to ask Him.” Opportunities for a decent

education were opened to him, and he

showed so much promise that his lawyer

friend took him in, first as an office boy

and finally as a student.

Many would recognize the bootblack to-

day if his name were given, not only as a

member of the bar in successful practice,

but as a church member and a worker in

Sabbath school. He loves boys; and the

few who knew that he was once a boot-

black understand his interest in little fel-

lows who need a friend. Helping them is

for him loving God in the most effectual

way.

—

Youth’s Companion.

BIBLE IN INDIA.

The whole Bible is found in twelve of

the great vernaculars of India, and some-

thing of the Book in about forty more of

the less important languages. But much
more has still to be done in translations

for England’s greatest dependency. And
with something like a million being added

each year to the reading population of In-

dia, a circulation of half a million copies

of Scripture, large and small, is sadly in-

adequate. Nevertheless, the Bev. T. S.

Wvnkoop, secretary at Allahabad, states
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that there are more copies of portions of

Scripture in the hands of the people of

India than copies of any other book. And
the Eev. W. A. Mansell, of Lucknow, in

illustrating the influence being exerted by

the Bible in India, apart from Christian

teachers, mentions a village in the heart of

Garhwal, never visited by a missionary,

where the people had abandoned idolatry

and had practically accepted the Chris-

tian faith, through the reading of a Hindi

New Testament, which one of the vil-

lagers had received while employed in

Naini Tal.

—

B. and F. Bible Society Re-

porter.

“NONE SO BLIND AS THOSE WHO
WON’T SEE.”

I was one of a small party who took a

tour through Egypt and Palestine. One

of our company was a thorough, out-and-

out Christian clergyman, who had intro-

ductory letters to many of the Church

Missionary Society men in Cairo and else-

where. We landed in Cairo at 4 o’clock.

Col. T (one of our party), myself and

this clergyman would forego our dinner

at the hotel every evening, and every night

we were there we attended meetings of

some kind, held for the well-being of some

or other of the native races. We met some

of the most earnest, devoted and lovable

men and women one could meet with any-

where, doing most noble work for love of

the Master and poor humanity. Every-

where we found it the same. Among the

Mohammedans, Greeks, Syrians, Lepers,

Jews and all sorts of people, we found the

Christian missionary at work.

Yet, on my return, a fellow-passenger,

who had been in Cairo for two or three

months, and who is at the present moment
the editor of one of our most popular

magazines, told me that he believed Chris-

tian missions had come to an end, for he

had seen nothing of such work during all

his stay in Egypt !—B. J. W., in Church

Missionary Intelligencer.

A CHINESE CHRISTIAN’S PRAYER.

A Chinese Christian from the neighbor-

hood of Tien Tsin came to Shanghai dur-

ing the persecution of 1900, but was

obliged to return home. Before his re-

turn, in a meeting at Shanghai, he prayed

as follows

:

“Oh Lord, we glory in tribulation, as

Thou hast taught us to do
;
and because

Thou knowest that it is harder to live a

martyr life than to die a martyr’s death,

grant us grace to bring this lesser offering,

if such be Thy good pleasure. Should one

or another, like Peter, deny Thee in the

hour of temptation, 0 Lord, then turn and

look upon us, as Thou didst upon him, and

awaken the denier by this look to the life

of one who bears witness in power, as

Thou didst bring Thy weak disciple after

his fall.”

Returning home, this Christian, with

sixty others, was murdered by Boxers.

—

Calver Missionblatt.

South America, which covers an area of seven million square miles and contains

thirty-four million inhabitants, has been called the ‘‘neglected continent.” In Para-

guay there are two million Indians who never heard of Christ until 1889, and there

are only four missionaries laboring among them. In Peru three million Indians, the

descendants of the Incas, have never been evangelized .—Missionary Outlook.

Opportunities fly in a straight line, touch us but once, and never return
;
but the

•wrongs we do others fly in a circle
;
they come back to the place from which they

started.— T. A. DeWitt Talmage.
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EDITORIAL NOTES.

—Olive Trees is issued every month

and carries to individuals and families in

all parts of the Church reliable news from

the mission fields at home and abroad,

with many articles of exceptional value,

for 50 cents a year. Address

E. M. SoMMERVILLE,

327 W. 56th St.,

New York.

—Two missionaries are needed at once.

Eev. E. J. Dodds is toiling alone in Asia

Minor, and, if he should break down un-

der the pressure of overwork, it would be

disastrous to Tarsus Mission, which is

at the present time in a most encouraging

condition. The claims of this field, as

indicated in the annual report of the

Board, are peculiarly urgent.

The resignation of Eev. Henry Eas-

son has left Cyprus without an American

minister. Dr. W. M. Moore cannot super-

intend the work on the island without

neglecting his professional duties, and in

the spring of 1903 it will be necessary for

him to return to this country with his

family for a season of rest. The work

will then be at a standstill unless the

Board can secure the services of a conse-

crated young minister to take responsible

charge before the end of this year. And
there is no more desirable opening in the

Deformed Presbyterian Church to-day.

There is a good home for the missionary

in a healthful locality, a new chapel fitted

up for missionary work on the same lot, a

wide field and a spirit of inquiry in every

direction.

It does not speak well for the mission-

ary spirit of the Church that for every

little vacancy at home there are many
applicants, while only one here and there

is willing to devote his life-energies to

service abroad. This call is so manifestly

from the Bedeemer that it should meet

with an immediate response.

—Since last report Olive Trees has

received the following contributions from

the young women of the Deformed Pres-

byterian Church towards the salary of

their missionary for 1902

:

L. M. Society, Olathe, Kan.,

through Miss Ida B. Moore. ... $12.50

Miss Elinore Gray, New York. ... 25.00

Mrs. S. G. Conner, Canonsburg,

From the ministers towards the salary

of their missionary for 1902 :

Eev. J. C. Taylor, E. Craftsbury,

Vt 10.00

Eev. G. M. Bobb, Syracuse, N. Y. . 10.00

Eev. P. H. Wylie, Londonderry, O. 5.00

Eev. J. B. Gilmore, York, N. Y. . 15.00

Eev. J. G. Deed, Selma, Ala 15.00

Eev. T. J. Allen, Beaver Falls, Pa. 5.00

From the elders towards the salary of

their missionary for 1902 :

Memorial of Eev. David McKee,
Clarinda, la 15.00

—The Fleming II. Bevel! Co., New
York, Chicago and Toronto, has sent us

the following books

:

Village Work in India. By Norman
Bussell, of the Canadian Presbyterian

Church. Price, $1 net.

James Chalmers: Ilis Autobiography

and Letters. By Richard Lovett, M.A.

Price, $1.50 net.

The Tragedy of Paotingfu. By Isaac

C. Kettler. Price, $2.00.

The Little Green God. By Caroline

Atwater Mason. Price, 75 cents net.

We cordially commend three of these

volumes to our readers. The first is a
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series of “pen pictures” of work done in

the villages of India, that reveal in a very

striking and impressive wa)r the power of

the gospel, and at the same time suggest

varied methods of presenting the truth.

The author states it as his “conviction,

based not only on faith, but personal ex-

perience for several 3
rears * * * that

all are open to its influence, and that

from all classes men are being saved bjr

its message.” He records as a fact of

special significance “the great interest

shown, especially bjr the young men of

India, in the person of Christ; though

they will have nothing to do with our

church organizations, and shrink from the

idea of baptism, they devour most eagerly

any literature on the person and work of

Jesus. Ho book is in as many hands in

India to-day as the gospel, and no name

looms as largely on the horizon of the

thoughts of her people as the name of

Jesus Christ.”

The second volume is the life-story of

one of the great missionary heroes of the

nineteenth century, written by one who

had access to all the material necessary to

prepare a complete and authentic narra-

tive. In his preface the author describes

James Chalmers as “a man of God’s own

making. * * * He owed little to

educators or to the influences that mould

the majority of men. He owed all that he

was to his sense of the boundless love of

Jesus Christ; he gave his whole being in

loyal and enthusiastic surrender to the Sa-

viour who had redeemed him
;
he caught a

large measure of the Master’s own spirit,

and he counted it his highest joy to be

spent in the effort to win for Christ the

drunkards of Barotonga and the cannibals

of Hew Guinea,” to whose savagery he at

last fell a victim. Every one who has read

the Autobiography of John G. Paton will

want to read the Autobiography of James

Chalmers. Ho library is complete with-

out the lives of these distinguished Scotch-

men.

The third volume records the services

and sacrifices of eleven consecrated men
and women, belonging to the Presbyterian,

Congregational and China Inland Mis-

sions. who sealed a faithful testimony for

Christ with their blood at Paotingfu,

China, June 30 and July 1, 1900. This

book, with its biographical sketches of

their martyrs and its description of the

scenes and events leading up to their

death, will be read with thrilling interest.

The fourth volume is fiction. The hero

of the story is “a returned missionary from

India, who beholds to his amazement the

heathenism of half-hearted Christianity,
* * * and ultimately turns his back

on so-called Christian America to seek a

refuge in heathen India.” Every one must

admit that the world is finding its way

into the professing Church of to-day and

draining away the vitality essential to

spiritual prosperity and success in the

service of God, but, if the picture that

Mrs. Mason has drawn of its ministry and

membership is a true representation of the

actual condition of things, happily we

have not seen it. Perhaps it is because our

life is spent among the “common people,”

who are reaching out after what only the

living Christ can give them, and know

nothing of Hindu theosophy or anjr other

form of heathen wisdom, till such books

as this fall into their hands. We ques-

tion very much whether such literature as

“The Little Green God,” however “witty,

humorous and pathetic,” yet “earnest and

serious in meaning,” can serve any good

purpose.

—We are very much indebted to Dr.

Arthur J. Brown, Secretary of the Pres-

byterian Board of Foreign Missions for

his reports of visits to the missions in

Siam and Laos, in Korea, and in the
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Philippines. Though published for the

use of the Board and the missions under

its supervision, these papers are filled with

information that every one interested in

the progress of Christianity must receive

with supreme satisfaction. No one can

read them without thanking God for the

noble work He is honoring the Presby-

terian Church to do for the evangeliza-

tion of the world. Whether Dr. Brown

speaks of the beginnings, the present con-

dition, or the outlook of evangelism in

those fields, he tells a story that thrills the

heart and should stir to more earnest

effort in the cause of Christ. At another

time we shall take the liberty of making

some extracts for the benefit of our

readers.

We are especially pleased with the main

lines of the policy that, in Dr. Brown’s

opinion, should be pursued in the Philip-

pines. For instance, he thus urges frank-

ness : “We cannot afford to make any

compromise of our faith in the conduct of

our schools or hospitals. We are in the

Philippine Islands as a missionary agency

solely because we believe that Christ is

their supreme need. It would be a fatal

mistake for any missionary to hide Him
in the alleged interest of expediency.
* * * The missionary, both in the

Philippine Islands and elsewhere, is often

tempted to keep his spiritual purpose in

the background for fear of alienating sup-

port. One missionary in another land ad-

mitted to me that during an entire year

she had not spoken to a single pupil of

the boarding school under her care on the

subject of personal religion, lest any direct

effort to lead souls to Christ would cause

parents to remove their children from the

school. I told her that we would rather

have twenty pupils with freedom to in-

fluence them to dedicate their lives to God

than to have a hundred on the condition

that we must not try to convert them.

Taking our mission work the world over,

the missionary who tactfully and sensibly,

but nevertheless uncompromisingly, pre-

sents God in Christ, loses nothing in popu-

larity, and gains much in spiritual re-

sults.” That is good and true, and the

straight path to ultimate success.

—The April number of Olive Trees

contained a monograph entitled “The

Suadia Limited,” which was credited to

Rev. J. Boggs Dodds. In a recent letter

Mr. Dodds says : “I am not the writer.

That is an honor for which I cannot allow

you to give me credit. I was on the afore-

said ‘Limited,’ and can vouch for the

‘harder facts’ mentioned therein, but it

would never have occurred to my dull, un-

poetic sense, to have so racily compared

our manner of travel to an elegant train at

home. If I may be allowed an opinion, I

would say the point of the joke is not on

the American railways, nor yet on the

Oriental muleways, but on ‘the conductor

of the “Suadia Limited.” ’ He would like

to be able to hold the credit for that

article, but having once heard of a

‘hatchet,’ thinks it wise to put in this dis-

claimer.”

—In this connection Mr. Dodds relates

some amusing incidents, which we shall

take the risk of putting into print, as they

show so clearly that only even-tempered

men should be sent to Turkey as mission-

aries :

On the 1st of May the “Suadia

Limited” made its first annual run to

Kessab. I am sorry for the sake of your

readers that the writer of that article is

not here to tell of the incidents that oc-

curred on the way up to Kessab. We made

a fine start, and came to the place where

we crossed the river on the ferry boat,

which was not the place where we usually

cross, but near the seaport of Suadia,
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where there is always to be found an officer

and a squad of soldiers, whose chief busi-

ness seems to be to annoy those who use

the ferry as much as possible. On this

particular day, as we were about to en-

ter the boat with a part of our animals,

the boatman said: “Not yet; I must go

and ask permission of the officer.”

“Why do you have to tell him?” I

asked.

“So; I must do it,” he answered, and

stood looking at us. I told him to hurry

along about his business and not to keep

us waiting so long. Off he went, -

as slow-

ly as his feet could move. In twenty

minutes he came back with the officer,

who, when he saw us, complimented the

thickness of the fellow’s skull by some

forcible Turkish, and looking ashamed,

spoke cordially to us, and told us that the

fellow was a new hand on the boat, and

took us for strangers from some far-away

place. With the officer’s command ring-

ing in his ears, the cautious ferryman took

Mrs. Dodds, Willie and a servant boy

across with Mrs. Dodds’ saddle horse and

a donkey belonging to the boy in the first

boat load. They got across, and when it

came time for the donkey to debark, he

started for the shore in a straight line

from where he stood in the stern of the

boat, with the result that his jump landed

his head in the mud and his heels still in

the boat. Mud is good for eels in this

country, but not so good for a donkey’s

breathing apparatus. The long-eared

traveler was smothering as fast as he

knew how. His owner, who had led Mrs.

Dodds’ horse, a very spirited fellow, out

on to the roadway, upon seeing the pre-

dicament of his beast of burden, dropped

the reins of the saddle horse and ran back

to help the donkey. The horse was just on

the point of taking a scamper without

his rider, when she made quick time to the

reins and seized him at the nick of time.

After another delay of twenty minutes

consumed in fishing the donkey out of the

mud and water, the boatman came back to

take over another lot. This time I took

the two smaller boys who were in the

boxes, and my own horse, and crossed

over, leaving the others to follow as best

they could in small detachments. We
mounted and drove on as fast as pos-

sible. The reason that so few could cross

at once is the smallness of the boat, it be-

ing only about fifteen feet long, and the

fierceness of the gale at that point. A few

days ago a lot of people were crossing

over, more than should have tried it at

once, and the result was that the boat

swamped, and while a few donkeys swam
out, the two-legged variety were fished out

by the people standing on the river bank.

Then they all piously said, “So God de-

creed ! What could we do ?” The trou-

ble was caused by a reckless determination

of too many people trying to cross at one

time. Fortunately no lives were lost.

—The Republican of Cadiz, 0., is our

authority for saying that at the Annual

Commencement of Franklin College, June

25, 1902, the degree of D.D. was con-

ferred on Rev. N. R. Johnston, a graduate

of that institution in 1843. It gives us

great pleasure to congratulate Dr. John-

ston on this well-merited honor. It has

come to him at an advanced age, but

according to our way of looking at things,

such honors are never more appropriately

bestowed than on men who have grown

gray-headed in the service of the Master.

The history of all the great characters of the Bible is summed up in this one sen-

tence : They acquainted themselves with God and acquiesced in his will in all

things.— Cecil.
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